WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
concretions go, much where Cortina left it; but I have thought about it a good deal, and believe I can jam it through, with a little leisure. Why do you treat the novel with such novercal rigor? By all means put it out, before you come back and assume all the stifling dignities that await you.
Remember me to Stickney. I read some of his mss. the other day, sent me by Savage. He has certainly strengthened much, but doesn't seem to have quite achieved yet the synthesis of Browning with Verlaine, at which he manifestly aims.
With warmest regards for Ida and the Bambini (0 egregious plural!) and felicitations upon your own patriarchal head, and sorrowings of spirit over lost Andalusia,
As ever,             WILL.
The following letter is undated, but as Mrs. Marks published her first book, " The^Wayfarers," in 1898, it may from the internal evidence be assigned to the early months of that year.
To Josephine Preston Peabody
Thanks for the good tidings; they have shed about me a reflected glow of spiritual Hen-tire rare enough in the procession of my days to be relished,
97e volume of verse ready for press before fall at latest. The Masque, of which you make friendly inquiry, is so far as
